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‘©WHAT IS (A MOTHER'S) LOVE?" 


+, . yo , - 
**] PUNISH YOU, BROWNING, BECAUSE I LOVE YOU. BUT YOU ARE TOO YOUNG TO UNDERSTAND WHAT A MOTHER'S LOVE Is, 
‘* Is IT TWO SOLES WITH BUT A SINGLE THOUGHT; TWO HANDS THAT BEAT AS ONE?” 
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Used by the Royal Families and Smart Hotels Throughout Europe, 


‘Ready May Twentieth 


Tomfoolery 


DRAWINGS AND 
‘LIMERICKS' BY 


EREBOS 
TABLE SALT |. 


NOURISHES 


The daintiest, dryest salt 
ever made. Its use on the 
table and in the kitchen 
replaces the phosphates 








James Montgomery Flagg 
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the famous 
LAUGH “= 
Book 


Printed in red and black 
with forty-eight remark 
heads, and bound in boards 
with special cover design 


75 CENTS NEVER 
CAKES 


lost from your food in 
cooking. 





LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
17 West 31st St., New York 





Send for sample, enough for the family, naming your grocer. 
**CEREBOS,” 78 HUDSON ST., NEW YORK. 
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“Well Known <a Known Well 
Wherever Known 


THE PRUDENTIAL | (ee 


Life Insurance for the Whole Family. oer 


THE PRUDENTIAL INSURANCE CO. OF AMERICA 


JOHN F, DRYDEN ; ; HOME OFFICE 
President Write for Particulars, Dept. o. Newark, N. J. 
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Human Cussedness. 


“~¥ HAVE just finished reading your book,’ 
said the affable Crank to the Eminent 
Thinker, ‘‘andI consider it wonderful. Plato’s 
Republic was mere dreaming compared with 
it, and Sir Thomas More’s Utopia was not in 
the same class. At the same time, I wish to 
make a suggestion of the first importance. It 
is not that I object to any.of your conclusions, 
for I consider them all reasonable, nor to any 
of your plans, for they all seem to me to contain 
the very breath and finer spirit of altruism ; but 
ir ideas will never become operative, because 


you have overlooked one of the most powerful 
factors in the development of human society. 
You have failed to take account of human 


cussedness.”’ 

Human cussedness !’’ exclaimed the great 

; ‘what do you mean by that ?”’ 

I mean,”’ he replied, ‘‘the rock on which 
every political, philosophical, educational and 
religious system the world has ever known has 

ie to wreck. You admit, don’t you, that if 

ople were to follow the advice given in your 
at work the happiness of the race would be 
isured ?”’ 

The Eminent Thinker tried to look modest 

| nod his assent at the same time. 

‘Ves, sir. And what has kept the world from 
following your advice? Nothing, sir, but 
cussedness, sheer cussedness. Since the days 
of Adam the world has been shown several 
millions of times exactly what it should do to 
be saved; but even the man who did the 


showing could seldom follow his own wise 
teaching, and wherefore? Simply because of 
human cussedness. Now I have an idea.” 

At this his auditor began to squirm uneasily, 
for he was an egotist as well as an earnest man. 

‘““As nearly as I can see, the rvoperty of 
cussedness is to make people do ine opposite to 
what they are advised, even though they know 
the advice to be perfect. Now here is my 
scheme : 

“Let us take a hint from the wise farmer 
who, when he goes to drive a pig to market, 
does not take the pig into his confidence as to 
its destination. By driving it in the opposite 
direction he easily achieves his purpose. Now 
I propose that you and | get to work and re- 
write your book, making it exactly the opposite 
of what itis now. By advocating what we do 
not want done we will get people to do what 
they should, and so reform the world, though we 
ourselves may be cursed as men who are trying 
to lead the race astray. But the higher critics of 
a future generation will discover what our true 
purpose was and rehabilitate our characters, as 
they already have those of Judge Jeffries, 
Machiavelli, the Borgias and Aaron Burr.”’ 

The Eminent Thinker took his caller’s name 
and address and promised to let him know as 
soon as he was ready to begin the collaboration. 
But from that day to this the Crank has not 
heard from him, all of which leads him to say : 

“‘It only shows that the great man him- 
self is full of cussedness. I showed him the 
only way to make his teachings operative, and 





yet he refused to act. 
done no good. 


Still, it might have 
Human cussedness is so ade- 
quate to all occasions that men might have 
made an exception of our case and meekly 
followed our bad advice.’’ P. McArthur. 


Queer Advertisements. 


HE following copies of queer advertise- 
ments have been collected and printed by 
club women : 

‘Bulldog for sale; will eat anything ; very 
fond of children.”’ 

‘“Wanted—A boy to be partly outside and 
partly behind the counter.”’ 

‘* Widow in comfortable circumstances wishes 
to marry two sons.”’ 

‘* Annual sale now on ; don’t go elsewhere to 
be cheated ; come in here.’’ 

‘*A lady wants to sell her piano, as she is 
going abroad in a strong iron frame.” 

‘“Wanted—By a respectable girl, her passage 
to New York ; willing to take care of children 
and a good sailor.’’ 

‘‘Lost—Near Highgate Archway, an um- 
brella belonging to a gentleman with a bent rib 
and a bone handle.” 

‘Mr. Brown, furrier, begs to announce that he 
will make up gowns, capes, etc., for ladies 
out of their own skin.”’ 

“An airy bedroom for a gentleman 22 feet 
long and 11 feet wide.”’ 

A contemporary contains the startling news 
that ‘‘A carload of brick came in for a walk 
through the park.”’—Exchange. 

















THE 


ILLA CLAUDI 


By J. A. Mitchell, author of ““Amos Judd,” “ The Last American,” 


“The Pines of Lory,” etc. 


Fifty decorative designs. 


With all Bocksellers and 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
$1.50 





I will enjoy myself. 
Horace. 
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CAUTION 


The following Manufacturers and Importers are licensed under the pioneer patent 
Number 649,160, granted to George B, Selden, dated November 5th, 1895, on 


Gasolene 
Automobiles 


In view of their license agreement they and their agents will not sell, keep 
on hand, or in any manner dispose of or deal in, directly or indirectly, any 
unlicensed new or second-hand gasvlene vehicles, infringing said Selden patent. 




























Peerless 


Direct Drive 


MANUFACTURERS: 
é ad Electric Vehicle Co. Pope Motor Car Co. 
ourimn ars Winton Motor Carriage Co. Smith & Mabley, Inc. 
, Packard Motor Car Co. The Commercial Motor Co. 
Olds Motor Works Berg Automobile Co. 
$3,700 to $6,000 Knox Automobile Co. Cadillac Automobile Co. 
: The Haynes-Apperson Co. Northern Mfg. Co. 
Combine elegance —comfort The Autocar Co. Pope-Robinson Co. 
—saft Bye a Rais The George N. Pierce Co. The Kirk Mfg. Co. 
ety speed simplicity~ Apperson Bros. Automobile Co. Elmore Mfg. Co. 
and absolute dependability. 804, Locomobile Co. of America E. R. Thomas Motor Co. 
The Peerless Motor Car Co. Buffalo Gasolene Motor Co. 
of the buyers of Peerless Cars Standard Motor Construction Co. The F. B. Stearns Co. 

: Waltham Manufacturing Co. Pope Manufacturing Co. 
have owned and discarded J. Stevens Arms & Tool Co. Sandusky Automobile Co. 
Plbicoseslele)l che) Mela (ombeet-l cack H. H. Franklin Mfg. Co. Crest Manufacturing Co. 

Write for illustrated catalogue explaining IMPORTERS: 
fully the points of Peerless Perfection. SS sg ge ho eee Co. 
Photogravure of Peerless Girl No. IV, like Alexander Fischer i Auto Import Co. 
illustration, without advertising, size 18x28 Hollander & Tangeman F. A. LaRoche Co. 


inches, sent postpaid for ten cents. Sidney B. Bowman Automobile Co. 


Peerless Motor Car Co. 
Cleveland, Ohio. 


Member Association Licensed Automobile Mfrs, 


Both the basic Selden patent and more than 400 other patents owned by mem- 
bers of this Association will be enforced against infringers. Manufacturers, 
Importers, Dealers and Agents, also Users of unlicensed machines are liable, 


ASSOCIATION OF LICENSED AUTOMOBILE MANUFACTURERS 
No. 7 EAST 42d STREET, NEW YORK 














BORDEAUX 


Established 1725 


Fine Clarets, Sauternes, Cognac Vierge, and 
Olive Oil 


Messrs. Barton & GuESTIER have all 
their Wines bottled at their own cellars, 
their specialty being to select the finest 
vintages only. 









BARTON & GUESTIER 


BORDEAUX 


(FRANCE) : Diss rae 
BORD EAUK HUILLE D'OLIVE ri i yt > : _" 3 G 


Superfine Clarifiee 


BICYGLE INNOVATIONS Tze-Seec’ Gear ana 


Greatest improvements since the coming of the chainless 
Pope Quality in Every Wheel 
EASTERN DEPARTMENT, Hartford,Conn, | WESTERN DEPARTMENT, Chicago, Ill, 
“Columbia’”’ “Cleveland” **Rambler”’ “Monarch” 


“Tribune” “Crawford” “Crescent” “Tmperial’”’ 
Catalogues free at our 10,000 dealers’ stores, or any one Catalogue mailed on receipt 
of a two-cent stamp. 





FACSIMILE OF THE LABEL 


B. & G. OLIVE OIL 


E. LA MONTAGNE & SONS JAMES DE FREMERY & CO. 
45 Beaver St., New York San Francisco, Cal. 
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* DON’T YOU THINK IT WOULD BE A 
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NO USE. 


‘“ BUT HE WOULDN'T STAY.” 


Sonnets of Schooldays. 

SONNET OF THE AFFAIR OF HONOR AND THE MIS- 
LEADING TALE. 
EE ann bil Peerson are a goin too fite 

behind the stabul aftur skool toonite. 
heez biggern mee butt ive gott a noo trick 
That henry Beemus sez ull maik him sick. 
Ann henry sez just look how david sloo 
goliuth ann he wuz a giunt too. 
Wenn ennybuddy walks hoam every nite 
With ure best gurl wi uve just gott too fite 
So henry Beemus sez ur els uno 
Ule bee a kowurd iff u lett him go. 


afturwurds 


henry sez i mussta straned 
mi mussels ur els i wuz overtraned. 


Ennyhow he putt beafstake on mi eyes 
ann sez i am a terrur fur mi sighs 
Butt bil wuz too big fur me. so my fase 
doant hurt so badd becuz itts no disgrais 
too be licked henry sez if ure owtclassed 
in sighs. i think that fite ull bee my lasst 
Fur sum time ann i gess itts good enuf 
fur me fur blieven thatt goliuth stuf ! 

F. W. Foley. 


Patriotism. 
—— is the love we bear 


our flats. 

It is the Soldier’s business to kill. It 
is the Statesman’s business to provide 
enough soldiers to kill with. It is the 
business of the Citizen to provide 
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GOOD IDEA TO SEND OUR BELOVED PASTOR ABROAD ?”? 


enough Patriotism to pay for the sol- 
diers. Hence taxes. 

Taxes and Patriotism go hand in 
hand. They are fostered by politi- 
cians. 

Patriotism is divided into two kinds 
—the true and the false. The true 
Patriotism lends money to the Govern- 
ment at double interest, increases the 
price of all necessaries, and buys votes. 
False Patriotism cuts down expenses, 
tells the truth and gets itself dis- 
liked. 

Otherwise there is little difference, 
the pension list being the same in each 
case, T. M. 











** While there is Life there's Hope.” 
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vance Postage to foreign countries in the Postal 
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will be relurned unless 
stamped and addressed 


Prompt notification should be sent by sub- 
scribers of any change of address. 
R. JOSEPH PULIT- 
ZER, who lately made 
munificent 






provision for 
attaching a 
school of 
journalism to 
Univer- 
sity, has written a 
copious and highly 
intelligent dis- 
course for the 
North American 
Review, in which 
he expounds the 


Columbia 


practicability and the 
need of such special 
instruction as he pro- 
poses to provide. His 
able. He 
journalism is as much a 


exhaustive and 


article is 


holds that 
profession as law or medicine, and 
needs, almost as much as they do, a 
definite special preparation. He wants 
to see better equipped men and men of 
superior quality in the newspaper offices 
of the country, and is anxious to do 
can, both with 


with thought, to 


what he money and 
that 


And he makes out a strong case for the 


realize desire. 


school he is founding, setting forth 
what it ought to do, and how it may be 
made to do it. 

There are various objections to jour- 
less 


nalism as a profession. It is 


attractive pecuniarily than law or 
medicine, though a few editors and 
writers make reasonably good incomes. 
The money prizes in law and medicine 
and architecture and the like are worth 
getting. The money prizes in journal- 


ism are not only much fewer, but much 


‘LUF &: 


smaller. The great winnings in that 
calling go, asarule, not to editors or 
writers, but to men of business who 
own and manage newspapers. Mr. 
Pulitzer himself, for example, got rich, 
not as a professional man, but asa busi- 
ness man. He built up by prodigious 
labor, combined with a_ willingness 
to do or print whatever would help, 
a money-making machine of very great 
efficiency. Unless a journalist can do 
something like that, he not only doesn’t 
get rich, but he does not attain inde- 
pendence either in his estate or in his 
work. <A successful lawyer is his own 
boss; a successful doctor or architect 
has no one over him ; but even an able 
and successful journalist is tied to a big 
commercial machine, and must regulate 
his deliverances according to the neces- 
sities of that machine and the desires 
of its owner. 





HESE two incidents—deficient pe- 
cuniary attraction and deficient 





independence —are undoubted draw- 
backs to journalism as a profession. 
But the existence of them is no argu- 
ment against Mr. Pulitzer’s school. On 
the contrary, the better the journalist’s 
equipment and the more things he can 
do well, the better his pay; and the 
abler and wiser the man, the more rope 
he will get in the management of his 
own work. 

Moreover, though all great news- 
papers nowadays are big commercial 
concerns and more or less affected by 
commercial considerations, and though 
many of them are dependent on capi- 
talists who are not immediately con- 
cerned with the newspaper business at 
all, competent editors and writers are 
their labors 
The time 
of big men is valuable, and they bestow 
mighty little of it in reading proofs. If 
Mr. Pulitzer’s school turns out to be 
popular, and is really successful in 
giving a good many able young men 
a long start towards the mastery of 


much less trammeled in 


than is commonly supposed. 


journalism as a profession, we may 
fairly hope that it will be a valuable 
force in lifting up the profession to 
which it will be a feeder. Thoroughly 
equipped journalists are scarce in this 


country. If there were more of them, 
our newspapers would be better, and 
they can’t be much better until there 
are more of them. 





R. LYMAN GAGE, lately Secre- 
tary of the Treasury, has been 
talking to Mr. Rockefeller’s 
Bible Class, and has been extenuating, 
so far as he might, the acquisition of 
riches. Observing that a blind idea pre- 
vails that, if a man has money, he must 
have taken it from somebody who had it 
before him, Mr. Gage pointed out that 
new wealth is a-making all the time, 
and that in the last forty years, while 
the population of our country has in- 
creased two and a half times, its wealth 
hasincreased six times. Astute persons, 
therefore, may contrive to annex to 
themselves new wealth that has never 
and thus 
combine sinlessness with ample means. 
This is a comforting thought, and we 
are much obliged to Mr. Gage, and if 
any new wealth comes our way, we will 
not shoo it away. By way of pushing 
a good thing along, it is a privilege to 
point out that between February 6 and 
April 16 of this present year the Phila- 
delphia Mint coined over sixty million 
dollars in twenty-dollar gold pieces. 
This is all brand-new wealth and may 
be domesticated with absolute impunity 
by the most scrupulous person. 


young 


belonged to anyone else, 


Extra 


-areful people will do well to get the 
coins while they are still warm. 





DISPATCH from Kenosha, Wis- 
consin, records that the Missionary 
Society of the Methodist Church has 
declined to accept a bequest of seventy- 
five thousand dollars from Mr. Cooper, 
who died in the Iroquois Theatre fire. 
The trouble is that Mr. Cooper went to 
the theatre. Who could ask for a better 
illustration of how things work together 
for good? For is it not obvious that a 
missionary society of an intelligence so 
restricted as to regard all theatre-goers 
as unclean ought not to spend money to 
diffuse its own ideas? 
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FROGVILLE SKETCHES. 


THE ANNUAL OUTING OF THE FROGVILLE FISHING CLUB, 
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Relics. 














“HERE is a pleasant story 
told of an enthusiastic worshiper 
of Carlyle who, humble as he was 
ardent, begged as a cherished 
souvenir a few straws from the 
hearth broom, with which Mrs. 
Carlyle had deftly swept up the 
after-dinner crumbs. The great 
a historian, touched for once by a 
reverence so profound and so delicately 
conveyed, gave the appreciative visitor 
the ‘‘ Life of Frederick the Great”’ in 
more volumes than he could carry home, 
thus proving that the most acceptable 
form of flattery is expressed in the 
valuation of mementos. 

Americans seem to lack the taste for 
relic-hunting. 








Mayflower spinning- 
wheels and General Washington arm- 
chairs are prized as illustrations of 
ancestral respectability ; but the rap- 
turous collecting of odds and ends is 
not an instinct of the race. The spirit 
which prompted Sir Walter Scott to 
carry reverently away the glass out of 
which the Prince Regent had drunk— 
which glass he sat down on and broke 
before he got it home—is not the spirit 
which melts our hearts to-day. Mr. 
Jacob Riis tearfully narrates a peculiar 
case of indifference on the part of a 
committee of ladies who asked Mrs. 
Roosevelt for a contribution to a church 


Wifi 
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fair. The President’s wife sent a 
handkerchief, hemmed ‘‘by her own 
hands,” which was promptly and most 
ungraciously returned, the committee 
—with the metallic hardness of com- 
mittees—explaining that it wanted 
something which would sell. A few 
years ago the wife of a former Presi- 
dent embarrassed a more courteous 
group of recipients by presenting to a 
fair some cups and saucers of her own 
decorating, which articles—sanctified 
by association with the White House 
—awoke in unresponsive hearts no ar- 
dor for possession. American women 
are not richly sentimental, and only 
sentiment hallows the undesirable. 
Even museums, which have long 
been the dumping-ground for homeless 
relics, are now beginning to close un- 
friendly doors. It is true that the silver 
ice-pitcher, presented by the Ladies’ 
Temperance Union to Mrs. Hayes, 
has found refuge in a Cincinnati 
museum; but then, Western hospitali- 
ty has always shamed the narrower 
welcomes of the East. One is glad the 
poor pitcher is sheltered honorably in 
its old age, though sorry for the people 
who have to look at it. Perhaps a little 
museum, or asylum for discarded 
White House relics—things presented 
by, or presented to, the families of our 
Presidents, might fill a long-felt want. 
Agnes Reppleer. 
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SNAPSHOTS IN HADES. 


A MACHINE FOR PUNISHING THE MOTORMAN WHO JERKS HIS CAR, 

















** ARABELLA, YOU SEEM UNUSUALLY FRISKY THIS 
MORNING.” 
** you FORGET, PAPA, IT’S LEAP YEAR.” 


The Christian Life. 


FTER the Trust had wrung tribute 

from the public during many years, 

the head man of it became alarmed for 

his soul and asked the Church what he 
should do to be saved. 

‘*Give me money with which to con- 
vert the heathen and teach them to live 
like Christians,’’ said the Church. 

‘* With all my heart,’’ said the man, 
perceiving at once that ** .ae heathen 
were to live like Christians, his Trust 
would be able to wring tribute from 
them also. 


Dangerous Chances. 


gfortran : I notice 
that Grafter has been arrested for 
stealing five hundred thousand dollars. 
BILLIONAIRE: I have often warned him 
against petty larceny. 
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AT THE CLUB. 


ENTERTAINING THE DISTINGUISHED GUEST. 





Nature. 
—" gpa at one time—that is, 
Py pay ° 
OS ? in the barbarous days—was 


studied outdoors in the damp, 
unwholesome woods. Now it is 
studied under the evening 
lamp, from books provided by 

enterprising publishers. 
Nature, from being out in 
the open, is now tucked away 

in bookcases. 

Along about March, when natu- 
rally, if there was any real use init, 
we would begin to stir abroad, we get 
down our pussy-willow book and have it 
served indoors. The first faint breath of 
spring used to come over us as we tramped 
across the meadow. Now it is blown 
across the library table, as we sit in our 
Morris chair, almost smelling the natural- 
looking crocuses that peep from the 








frontispieces. 

Isn’t it grand to have so many willing 
workers gathering up nature for us in 
great typographical heaps, and shipping 
it direct to us on the instalment plan, 
right through the composing-room ? 

All we need now is a large red calen- 


dar and nature-books arranged by months, and we can 
gambol all the year around on the floor, without getting 
our feet wet. With a modern system of card indexes, we 
can keep track of every flower as it comes out. 

Nature, in this way, comes on approval to’anyone who 
can pay one dollar down, and fifty cents a month. 
Equipped thus we can roam the world at will, armed only 
with a traveling bookcase, and be able to keep fully in 
touch with all the flowers that bloom in the spring. 

Tom Masson, 





? 


*““ HE CENTERED HIS EYE UPON US. 
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Confessions of a Society Bud. 


HIS morning I rose at eleven, an 
hour earlier than usual. 

Lord Shambler came at eleven-thirty 

and asked me to marry him. I could 


not give him my answer as I Ead not 





seen the Duke. The Duke is more ex- 
pensive, but I think worth the differ- 
ence, 

I read the morning papers and was 
greatly disappointed to see my name 
mentioned only four times. But then, 
there are only four real newspapers. 

Percy came in at noon and we opened 
I must cut myself down 
I weigh enough 


asmall bottle. 
to two quarts a day. 
as itis. Percy was worth while to-day. 
He had a new brand of cigarettes. 

I discharged my maid at noon. I 
caught her reading Tolstoi in the dress- 
ing-room. No socialistic ideas for me! 
She would have been reading the Bible 
next. 

Took a drive at four and caught a 


‘Lore: 


glimpse of the Duke. He bowed very 
sweetly. He certainly is cheap at a 
million. 

The moment he steps into papa’s 
office they are to telephone me. Poor 
papa! He is worried for fear the Duke 
will hold out for a million and a half. 

I really believe Percy is in love with 
He told me to-day that after I 
had captured the Duke, he hoped I 
would be good to him. 


me, 


I feel very tired to-night. I had 
to dress myself for dinner. I do 
not know what I shall do if Iam 

not able to get a new maid to- 

morrow. I am afraid the care 

and responsibility of dressing 
myself will be too much for me. 
But courage ! 

Life, after all, is full of trials. 

Poor She will be 
horrified when she hears what I 


have done. 4¢djson Fox, Jr. 


mama! 


An All-Around Unionist. 


? HAT? I an unfair work- 
man?”’ 
bewildered by 


exclaimed the 
carpenter, the 
accusation. 
The committee nodded a sol- 
emn assent. 
‘*T never heard of such athing ! 
It’s not so. Why, gentlemen, I’ve 
always been the staunchest union 
man. I’ve never even patronized a 
non-union beggar,’’ protested the car- 
penter, pathetically. 

‘But you are charged with letting 
your wife put a patch on your pants,”’ 
insisted the committee, condemnatorily. 

‘Well, why not?” retorted the car- 
penter, with the assurance of a man in 
the right. ‘‘She’s a member of the 
Tailoresses’ Union.’’ 

‘*So? That is different,’’ acknowl- 
edged the weakening a 
little. ‘‘But you are also accused of 
permitting her to cook your meals.’ 


committee, 


‘IT can show you her membership 
card in the Cooks’ Union,”’ offered the 
carpenter, confidently. 

‘*That’s all right, then,’’ the com- 
mittee owned up, sadly. ‘‘ But we are 
reliably informed that you allow her to 
sweep, and dust, and make the beds, 
and do all the housework in your 
home.’’ 

‘‘Well, who says she doesn’t keep 


her dues in the Housemaids’ Union 
paid up?’’ demanded the carpenter, 
beginning to feel pretty safe. 

‘“‘Then she has a right to, undoubt- 
edly,’’ admitted the committee, regret- 
fully. ‘‘But we hear that you don’t 
object when she spanks the children.’’ 

‘*Is there a Kid Spankers’ Union?’’ 
asked the carpenter, anxiously. 

‘* And that she won’t let you spend 
your evenings and wages in the union 
saloons,’’ continued the committee, re- 
lentlessly pressing their advantage. 

‘*Sure thing,’’ agreed the carpenter, 
cheerfully. 

‘* Well, what union does she belong 
to that makes her your and the chil- 
dren’s boss ?’’ demanded the committee, 
triumphantly. 

‘The most ancient and honorable of 
them all,’’ asserted the carpenter, man- 
fully. ‘‘ Wait a second, gentlemen, 
and I’ll show you her marriage certifi- 


cate. Alex. Ricketts. 


Furnishings of an Intellectual 
House. 
BUREAU of information. 
A table of contents. 
Chairs of 
ence, 


research, language, sci- 
etc. 

Cabinet of diplomacy. 

Range of ideas. 

Stand of dignity. 

Pantry full of food for thought. 








The Groom: YD LIKE TO CATCH THE MAN WHO 
GOT UP THE IDEA OF THROWING RICE AT WEDDING 
COUPLES. 
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The Course of True Love. 


oo Abner Marshall loved Cecilia Burke. 
IIe had no plunks to speak of, nor did she. 
His thrifty father dragged him off to work. 


Her ruthless mother carried her to sea, 


He worked, but kept her all the time in mind. 
Pleasure was pain to him with her away. 
Her thoughts to him persistently inclined. 


She smiled on no one else; not for a day. 


He wrote; she wrote. Oh! Oh! Words can't impart 
Their blissful meeting. Leave that scene to art. 
What will they live on? They don't know, nor I. 
Their folks will have to settle that bimeby. 


E. S. Martin. 
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A Poor Investment. 


s6 HAT care we for worldly store ?” 
‘*Tt cannot last. 
*Tis you I love, you I adore ! 


The lover cried. 


The bonds of love will hold us fast.’ 


‘*T have no wish,” the maid replied, 
‘* To emulate the cooing dove; 


Nor could we, howsoe’er we tried, 
Cut coupons from the bonds of love.” 





With the Flavor of Venice. 
VENETIAN ROMANCE” 
was properly named so 
far as the Venetian part of the en- 
tertainment is concerned, but the 
romance, if there is any, is so 
clouded by other things that it is 
not perceptible. This comic opera 
comes very near being really music- 
al. The adjective fits perfectly one 
elusive refrain which runs through 
the whole piece, but the other num- 
bers, while sprightly and attractive, 
just miss the strength and origi- 
nality which would make them 
very, very good of their kind. 
After this season's experience 
with the musical pieces set forth to attract 
the public, one is forced to the conclusion 
that Mr. Frederic Coit Wight, the present 
composer, has, like the others, devoted too 
little study to orchestration ard distinctive 
harmony. If this is the correct explanation 
for all of our musical pieces.sounding so 
much alike, it also explains why Mr. Victor 
Herbert's scores stand out above the others, 
and why many of ...s numbers are longer 
lived than others which seem, at first hear- 
ing, to have equal or greater elements of 
popularity. 

The deficiency of plot in ‘‘A Venetian 
Romance ” is also equalled by its lack.of fun. 
It has an apparently capable corps of fun- 
makers, but the matter entrusted to them is 
so hopelessly unfunny that they fail to get 
laughs even from New York's easily tickled 
audiences. This suggests the thought that it 
is almost time for the producers of entertain- 
ments in this class to wake up to the fact that 
it is their duty to the public and to their own 
purses to encourage the use of that rather 
rare commodity called brains. This piece, for 
instance, is very handsomely and correctly 
mounted. The carnival of course 
limited in impressiveness by the size of the 
stage, is lavish in costumes and accessories, 
The settings throughout preserve the Vene- 


scene, 


‘Lar 


tian atmosphere, and the costumes seem to 
have been provided without regard to cost. 
A small percentage of the money expended on 
these things put into improving the libretto 
would have made a considerable difference 
in the gencral result. 

‘“A Venetian Romanee,” produced a few 
years ago, before even the Tenderloin taste 


became cloyed with its favorite form of 


entertainment, might have been very suc- 


* 7” * 


cessful, 

O THE DRAMATIC EDITOR OF 
LIFE: Ina recent issue you speak in 
your theatrical notes of a play as 

** English but funny.”” The palpable insinua- 
tion is that there is an incongruity between 
wit and British authorship. 

I know this is the impression assiduously 
fostered among your people, but I am sur- 
prised to see a paper like LIFE pandering to 
such a sentiment, 

Not long ago, when Fitch’s ‘‘ The Stub- 
bornness of Geraldine” was running:at the 
Garrick, with a Count and a British Lord as 
two of the leading characters (how your re- 
publican Uncle Sammite does hate the old 
country titles and how your American heir- 
esses love to marry them so as to help im- 
prove the strain!) the aforesaid Lord was 
heartily congratulated upon seeing a joke, 
some time after the others, it is true, but so 
quickly—for an Englishman. 

At that very time four of the brightest and 
most laughable productions in New York 
were English—‘* A Country Girl,” at Daly's ; 
‘* A Chinese Honeymoon,” at the Casino; 
‘“*The Night of the Party,” at the Princess, 
and ** A Country Mouse,” at the Savoy. 

By the bye, there was a Duke, a Lord, an 
Honorable and a British M. P. in the last- 
named play, so perhaps New York's approval 
was prejudiced. 

Contemporaneously with these produc- 
tions, Martin Harvey, the great young English 
actor, was at Herald Square; Mrs. Campbell 
at the Garden ; Gillette at the Knickerbocker, 
doing that British creation, ‘* Sherlock 
Holmes”; while ‘‘Iris,” Pinero’s play, held 
the boards at the Criterion. 

Thus, from laughter to tears, the best 
offerings were English, as they usually are in 
your city. Metcalfe knows that. Why, 
then, is he not frank enough and fair enough 
to admit it, instead of indulging in such cheap 
and unwarranted innuendoes-as that quoted ? 

Yours truly, . D. Reville. 

BRANTFORD, ONT., May 2, 1¢04. 

Our correspondent is so obviously right in 
many particulars that LIFE is glad to print 
his communication. He should remember, 
however, that the ‘‘ Confidential Guide,” 
from which he quotes, is a sort of guide-board 
for the American public, and that the Ameri- 
can public cherishes an idea that the English 
This 
may be a mistaken impression among Ameri- 
cans, but they judge largely, from cer- 
tain curious characteristics which mark the 
Englishman in America, and from the dull- 
ness of the humorous publications in Eng- 
land. Hence, it seemed necessary to state 
that although a piece was English, it was 
funny. As to the monopoly of the New 
York stage by English entertainments, our 
intelligent correspondent doubtless knows 


are not funny, except unconsciously so. 


the reason, The timidity of the Theatrical 
Syndicate gives the right of way toa London 
success over anything America can produce. 


* * * 


ORE than eighteen hun- 
dred people in a theatre, 
with the smoke from a 
burning scene-loft pour- 
ing into the auditorium, 
and every one cf them 





out of the building safely 
and without panic! Such is the record of the 
recent fire at Proctor’s, in One Hundred and 
Twenty-fifth Street. High credit is due to 
the managers of the theatre, not only for their 
personal conduct in the emergency, but for 
the safety provisions which made such an 
Could there be any 
better argument for the energetic enforcement 


accomplishment possible. 


of every law bearing on public security in 
places of amusement ? And what a com- 
parison with the conditions and results at the 
murderous Iroquois fire in Chicago ! 


* * * 


IFE has been sued for libel by Messrs, 
Marc Klaw and Abraham Erlanger of 

the Theatrical Syndicate. They claim that 
LIFE has damaged them a hundred thousand 
Whether LIFE has damaged, 
or could damage, these worthy gentlemen to 


dollars’ worth. 


that extent will in due time be determined by 
Meanwhile, LIFE 
will continue to criticise their shows without 
prejudice, Metcalse. 


a jury of their superiors, 






tia 


esp ok 
io the [heatres 
Academy of Music.—‘ Two Little Sailors.” 


Melodrama, 
Belasco.—Last week of ‘‘ Sweet Kitty Bellairs,”’ 





with Henrietta Crosman in the title part. Hand- 
somely presented love comedy. 
Broadway.—‘ The Yankee Consul.” Funny 


and musical. 

Casino.— Piff, Paff, Pouf.’? Musical comedy. 
Light, but amusing. 

Criterion.—William Collier in ‘* The Dictator.’’ 
Farcical comedy. Laughable. 

Dalv’s.—James K. Hackett in ‘* The Crown 


’? Romantic melodrama. 


Prince. 
Empire.—Julia Marlowe in ** Ingomar.” 
Knickerbocker.—* A Venetian Romance.’’ See 

above. 

Lyceum.—‘*The Other Girl,’? by Augustus 
Thomas. Diverting comedy of contemporary life 
in New York. 

Lyric. —‘** Wang.”? Revived 
Wholesome, musical and funny. 

New Amsterdam.—Weber and Fields with “all 
star’’ cast. 

Savoy.—Miss Elizabeth Tyree in ‘* Tit for Tat.” 
Delightfully-acted and clever comedy adapted 
from the French. 

Wallack’s.—* The County Chairman”’ continues 
to elect his candidate every evening. Laughable 
and well done. 


comic opcra. 
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ALMOST A TRAGEDY, 
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** And it was all a dream, thank 
heaven! I must have fallen 


“Food! Food! I must have food. Forty dollars’ worth!” asleep over that book!” 





























ee TWAIN has pointed out that the general idea about New 

Zealand is that it “lies somewhere near Australia and is 
reached by a bridge.” In like manner the average man knows Cardi- 
nal Newman only as having led the Oxford movement with Darwin 
and Huxley and having received the red hat for his services, It is 
unlikely that William Barry's Cardinal Newman will do much 
toward upsetting this idea, but to the intellectually curious the volume 
is interesting as an attempt on the part of one 
who thinks he knows how to explain what he 


calls ‘‘a religious genius.’ 


It seems possible that, in writing 7he /ssue, 
George Morgan had in mind the creation of a 
southern pendant to Zhe Crisis. Certainly 
in no other recent work have men of national 
prominence been introduced with such artistic 
success and with so marked an effect of genu- 
ine portraiture. The story itself is long, cov- 
ering the thirty years preceding the Civil 
War, and, in the matter of plot, does not rise 
above the average, but its many vivid scenes 
and general literary style place it well to the 
fore in current fiction. 


If there is any truth in the belief that the 
times breed the man, there should be an un- 
discovered Juvenal somewhere amongst us, 
for the age cries aloud fora satirist. But he 
must use a goose-quill dipped in vitriol and 
honey—not a stylographic pen filled with 
Of this last school we have 
many disciples, and Albert Bigelow Paine is 


French dressing. 
of the number. Since he wrote Zhe Van 
Dwellers Mr. Paine has moved from Harlem 
to New Jersey, and Zhe Commuters chroni- 
cles the mild humor and rural gains of the 
transfer. Mr. Paine’s recipe for French 
dressing, however, lacks paprika. 


Josephine Daskam’s Memoirs ofa Baby is 
another volume of mild satire and mild 
humor which is likely to win the hearts and 
tickle the risibles of happy pioneers in Stork- 
land. For strangers to that country, and for 


old settlers there, its appeal is hardly wide 


some of us 


preter t take our traiyght, when we need it 


“LIF E> 


flavor of the pessimistic salt is never quite absent and never quite 
revealed. 


It is doubtless our pious duty to hold up protesting hands at 
Miriam Michelson’s /xz ‘he Bishop's Carriage, whose heroine is a 
foundling and a thief and should be frowned upon by good society. 
Nance Olsen may be a bad thief, but 
she is a good heroine, her adventures are great fun, and even if it is 
only in fiction, it is nice to read of some one’s getting the better of the 


It is our duty, and—we don't. 


Theatrical Trust. 


Sidney Pickering’s novel, 7he Key of Paradise, is an easy and en- 
joyable bit of light reading. It is a tale of Rome and Naples in 1800, 
a pretty love story with a touch of exciting doings, and never a 
glimpse of the historically romantic notables of that time and region 
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whose introduction few roman- 
cers could have resisted. 


F. B. Kerfoot. 


Cardinal Newman. By William 
Barry. Charles Scribner’s Sons. 
$1.00. 

The Issue. By George Morgan. 
The J. B. Lippincott Company, 
Philadelphia. $1.50. 

The Commuters. By Albert 
Bigelow Paine. J. F. Taylor and 
Company. $1.50. 

The Memoirs of a Baby. By 
Josephine Daskam. Harper and 
Brothers. $1.50. 

The Vineyard. By John Oliver 
Hobbes. D. Appleton and Company. 
$1.50. 

In the Bishop's Carriage. By 
Miriam Michelson. The Bobbs- 
Merrill Company, Indianapolis. 
$1.50. 

The Key of Paradise. By Sidney 
Pickering. The Macmillan Com- 
pany. $1.50. 


— PRESIDENT 

(rapidly reading a 
letter): Is the man who 
wants a job as paying teller, 
and who just sent in this 
letter, outside ? 

DooRKEEPER: Yes, Sir. 

‘Well, lock up all the 
safes and send for a special 
force of detectives to watch 
the building.”’ 

‘‘Is he such a suspicious 
character, sir? ’”’ 

‘*T should say so. Why, 
this letter says that he went 
to Sunday-school until he 
was eighteen, served five 
years inthe Salvation Army, 
and is a life member of the 
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A Poor Investment. 


ee HAT care we for worldly store ?" 
The lover cried. ‘‘ It cannot last, 
’Tis you I love, you I adore ! 
The bonds of love will hold us fast.” 


* T have no wish,” the maid replied, 
“ To emulate the cooing dove; 


Nor could we, howsoe'’er we tried, 
Cut coupons from the bonds of love." 





With the Flavor of Venice. 


VENETIAN ROMANCE” 
was properly named so 


me « 


far as the Venetian part of the en- 
tertainment is concerned, but the 
romance, if there 
clouded by other things that it is 
not perceptible. This comic opera 
comes very near being really music- 
al. The adjective fits perfectly one 
elusive refrain which runs through 
the whole piece, but the other num- 
bers, while sprightly and attractive, 
just miss the strength and origi- 
nality which would make them 
very, very good of their kind. 
After this season's experience 
with the musical pieces set forth to attract 
the public, one is forced to the conclusion 
that Mr. Frederic Coit Wight, the present 
composer, has, like the others, devoted too 
little study to orchestration and distinctive 
harmony. If this is the correct explanation 
for all of our musical pieces.sounding so 
much alike, it also explains why Mr. Victor 
Herbert's scores stand out above the others, 
and why many of i..s numbers are longer 
lived than others which seem, at first hear- 
ing, to have equal or greater elements of 
popularity. 

The deficiency of plot in ‘*A Venetian 
Romance ” is also equalled by its lack.of fun. 
It has an apparently capable corps of fun- 
makers, but the matter entrusted to them is 
so hopelessly unfunny that they fail to get 
laughs even from New York's easily tickled 
audiences. This suggests the thought that it 
is almost time for the producers of entertain- 
ments iu this class to wake up to the fact that 
it is their duty to the public and to their own 
purses to encourage the use of that rather 
rare commodity called brains. This piece, for 
instance, is very handsomely and correctly 
mounted. The carnival scene, of course 
limited in impressiveness by the size of the 
stage, is lavish in costumes and accessories. 
The settings throughout preserve the Vene- 


is any, is so 


*LIFE- 


tian atmosphere, and the costumes seem to 
have been provided without regard to cost. 
A small percentage of the money expended on 
these things put into improving the libretto 
would have made a considerable difference 
in the gencral result. 

“A Venetian Romance,” produced a few 
years ago, before even the Tenderloin taste 
with its 
might 


became cloyed favorite form of 


entertainment have been very suc- 


cessful. 
. > . 


) THE DRAMATIC EDITOR OF 
LIFE: Ina recent issue you speak in 
your theatrical notes of a play as 

** English but funny.” The palpable insinua- 
tion is that there is an incongruity between 
wit and British authorship. 

I know this is the impression assiduously 
fostered among your people, but I am sur- 
prised to see a paper like Lire pandering to 
such a sentiment. 

Not long ago, when Fitch's ‘‘ The Stub- 
bornness of Geraldine” was running:at the 
Garrick, with a Count and a British Lord as 
two of the leading characters (how your re- 
publican Uncle Sammite does hate the old 
country titles and how your American heir- 
esses love to marry them so as to help im- 
prove the strain!) the aforesaid Lord was 
heartily congratulated upon seeing a joke, 
some time after the others, it is true, but so 
quickly—for an Englishman. 

At that very time four of the brightest ard 
most laughable productions in New York 
were English—‘* A Country Girl,” at Daly's ; 
‘* A Chinese Honeymoon,” at the Casino; 
‘“*The Night of the Party,’’ at the Princess, 
and ‘* A Country Mouse,” at the Savoy. 

By the bye, there was a Duke, a Lord, an 
Honorable and a British M. P. in the last- 
named play, so perhaps New York's approval 
was prejudiced. 

Contemporaneously with these produc- 
tions, Martin Harvey, the great young English 
actor, was at Herald Square; Mrs. Campbell 
at the Garden ; Gillette at the Knickerbocker, 
doing that British creation, ‘* Sherlock 
Holmes”; while ‘‘Iris,” Pinero’s play, held 
the boards at the Criterion. 

Thus, from laughter to tears, the best 
offerings were Englisch, as they usually are in 
your city. Metcalfe knows that. Why, 
then, is he not frank enough and fair enough 
to admit it, instead of indulging in such cheap 
and unwarranted innuendoes.-as that quoted ? 

Yours truly, F. D. Reville. 

BRANTFORD, ONT., May 2, 1904. 


Our correspondent is so obviously right in 
many particulars that LIFE is glad to print 
his communication. He should remember, 
however, that the ‘‘ Confidential Guide,” 
from which he quotes, is a sort of guide-board 
for the American public, and that the Ameri- 
can public cherishes an idea that the English 
are not funny, except unconsciously so. This 
may be a mistaken impression among Ameri- 
cans, but they judge largely from cer- 
tain curious characteristics which mark the 
Englishman in America, and from the dull- 
ness of the humorous publications in Eng- 
land. Hence, it seemed necessary to state 
that although a piece was English, it was 
funny. As to the monopoly of the New 
York stage by English entertainments, our 
intelligent correspondent doubtless knows 





the reason. 


The timidity of the Theatrical 
Syndicate gives the right of way to a London 


success Over anything America can produce 
. * . 


ORE than eighteen hun- 
dred people in a theatre, 
with the smoke from a 
burning scene-loft pour- 
ing into the auditorium, 
and every one of them 





out of the building safely 
and without panic! Such is the record of the 
recent fire at Proctor’s, in One Hundred and 
Twenty-fifth Street. High credit is due to 
the managers of the theatre, not only for their 
personal conduct in the emergency, but for 
the safety provisions which made such an 
accomplishment possible. Could there be any 
better argument for the energetic enforcement 
of every law bearing on public security in 
places of amusement? And what a com- 
parison with the conditions and results at the 
murderous Iroquois fire in Chicago! 


* + * 


IFE has been sued for libel by Messrs, 
Marc Klaw and Abraham Erlanger of 

the Theatrical Syndicate. They claim that 
Lire has damaged them a hundred thousand 
dollars’ worth. Whether LiFe has damaged, 


or could damage, these worthy gentlemen to 
that extent will in due time be determined by 
a jury of their superiors. Meanwhile, LIFE 
will continue to criticise their shows without 
Metcalfe. 


prejudice. 





Academy of Music.—‘ Two Little Sailors.” 
Melodrama. 
Belasco.—Last week of ‘‘ Sweet Kitty Bellairs,” 


with Henrietta Crosman in the title part. Hand- 
somely presented love comedy. 
Broadway.— The Yankee Consul.’”? Funny 


and musical. 

Casino.— Piff, Paff, Pouf.’? Musical comedy. 
Light, but amusing. 

Criterion.—William Collier in ‘* The Dictator.’’ 
Farcical comedy. Laughable. 

Dalv’s.—James K. Hackett in ** The Crown 
Prince.’”?” Romantic melodrama. 

Empire.—Julia Marlowe in “ Ingomar.” 

Knickerbocker.—* A Venetian Romance.” See 
above. 

Lyceum.—“*The Other Girl,’ by Augustus 


Thomas. Diverting comedy of contemporary life 
in New York. 
Lyric. —** Wang.” Revived comic  opc-ra. 


Wholesome, musical and funny. 

New Amsterdam.—Weber and Fields with “ all 
star’’ cast. 

Savoy.—Miss Elizabeth Tyree in “‘ Tit for Tat.” 
Delightfully-acted and clever comedy adapted 
from the French. 

Wallack’s.—‘* The County Chairman’”’ continues 
to elect his candidate every evening. Laughable 
and well done. 
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ALMOST A TRAGEDY. 
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“ This is a hard pull this 
morning.” 














“What's the matter, Jones?” 
“You don’t seem right, sir.” 
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“Food! Food! I must have food. 


Forty dollars’ worth!”’ 
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“Here, sir! 


Just look 
at yourself.” 

















“ And it was all a dream, thank 
I must have fallen 


heaven ! 


asleep over that book!” 
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Re Dy, xO , It is our duty, and—we don't. 


ARK TWAIN has pointed out that the general idea about New 

Zealand is that it ‘‘lies somewhere near Australia and is 
In like manner the average man knows Cardi- 
nal Newman only as having led the Oxford movement with Darwin 
and Huxley and having received the red hat for his services. 
unlikely that William Barry's Cardinal Newman will do much 
toward upsetting this idea, but to the intellectually curious the volume 


reached by a bridge.” 


is interesting as an attempt on the part of one 
who thinks he knows how to explain what he 
calls ‘‘ a religious genius.” 


It seems possible that, in writing 7he /ssue, 
George Morgan had in mind the creation of a 
southern pendant to Zhe Crisis. Certainly 
in no other recent work have men of national 
prominence been introduced with such artistic 
success and with so marked an effect of genu- 
ine portraiture. The story itself is long, cov- 
ering the thirty years preceding the Civil 
War, and, in the matter of plot, does not rise 
above the average, but its many vivid scenes 
and general literary style place it well to the 
fore in current fiction. 


If there is any truth in the belief that the 
times breed the man, there should be an un- 
discovered Juvenal somewhere amongst us, 
for the age cries aloud fora satirist. But he 
must use a goose-quill dipped in vitriol and 
honey—not a stylographic pen filled with 
French dressing. Of this last school we have 
many disciples, and Albert Bigelow Paine is 
of the number. Since he wrote Zhe Van 
Dwellers Mr. Paine has moved from Harlem 
to New Jersey, and 7he Commuters chroni- 
cles the mild humor and rural gains of the 
transfer, Mr. Paine’s recipe for French 
dressing, however, lacks paprika. 


Josephine Daskam’s Memoirs ofa Baby is 
another volume of mild satire and mild 
humor which is likely to win the hearts and 
tickle the risibles of happy pioneers in Stork- 
land. For strangers to that country, and for 
old settlers there, its appeal is hardly wide 
enough. 


Tastes differ in pessimism. Some of us 
prefer to take ours straight, when we need it, 
knowing an occasional dose of Schopen- 
hauer to be tonic and wholesome, energizing 
to the psychologic liver, and clearing to the 
mental eye. John Oliver Hobbes, however, 
believes in dilute but regular doses, and 
her new novel, Zhe Vineyard, is very cleverly 
compounded on these lines, It is a study of 
the shoddy side of human nature which 
thinks itself great things, and the acrid sub- 
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flavor of the pessimistic salt is never quite absent and never quite 
revealed. 





It is doubtless our pious duty to hold up protesting hands at 
Miriam Michelson’s /x ‘he Bishop's Carriage, whose heroine is a 
foundling and a thief and should be frowned upon by good society. 
Nance Olsen may be a bad thief, but 
she is a good heroine, her adventures are great fun, and. even if it is 
only in fiction, it is nice to read of some one’s getting the better of the 
Theatrical Trust. 






Sidney Pickering’s novel, 7he Key of Paradise, is an easy and en- 
joyable bit of light reading. It isa tale of Rome and Naples in 1800, 
a pretty love story with a touch of exciting doings, and never a 
glimpse of the historically romantic notables of that time and region 





It is 
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whose introduction few roman- 
cers could have resisted. 


¥. B. Kerfoot. 


Cardinal Newman. By William 
Barry. Charles Scribner’s Sons. 
$r.00. 

The Issue. By George Morgan. 
The J. B. Lippincott Company, 
Philadelphia. $1.50. 

The Commuters. By Albert 
Bigelow Paine. J. F. Taylor and 
Company. $1.50. 

The Memoirs of a Baby. By 
Josephine Daskam. MHarper and 
Brothers. $1.50. 

The Vineyard. By John Oliver 
Hobbes. D. Appleton and Company. 
$1.50. 

In the Bishop’s Carriage. By 
Miriam Michelson. The Bobbs- 
Merrill Company, Indianapolis. 
$x.50. 

The Key of Paradise. By Sidney 
Pickering. The Macmillan Com- 
pany. $1.50. 


ANK PRESIDENT 
(rapidly reading a 
letter): Is the man who 
wants a job as paying teller, 
and who just sent in this 
letter, outside ? 

DooRKEEPER: Yés, sir. 

‘*Well, lock up all the 
safes and send for a special 
force of detectives to watch 
the building.”’ 

“Is he such a suspicious 
character, sir? ’”’ 

*“*T should say so. Why, 
this letter says that he went 
to Sunday-school until he 
was eighteen, served five 
years in the Salvation Army, 
and is a life member of the 
a Wks, os 


“THE AMATEUR CHERUB.” 


-LIFE- 489 


















































‘* DID YOU GIVE PAPA AN ITEMIZED ACCOUNT OF YOUR PROPERTY AS HE ASKED ? 
‘“ YES. I SENT HIM YOUR PHOTOGRAPH.”’ 


Ahoy ! & ales RY man is the architect of his own 


fortunes.” 
‘Yes. That’s why the cost so often ex- 
ceeds the estimate.”’ 


HEN the Jap Navy heaves in sight, 
the Russians experience that senking 
feeling. 





‘hav 








LOVE SONNETS OF A MORMON. 


Sweet are the bonds of matrimony. When 
I leave my daily toil and hasten home 
To darling Julia, Ethel, Pearl, Salome, 
Ruth, Agnes, Kittie, Bessie, Ann and Jen, 
Beatrice, Flossie and Samantha, then 
I feel as Scipio did when ent’ring Rome, 
He viewed his lady slaves, and scratched his dome! 


fer 


Remarking, “This parade is largely hen! 


My little comforters, I love you all— 
In fact, my heart still has some rooms to let; 
You know I have been scouting since last fall 
To get a quorum, and I’ll do it yet! 
You laboratory blond, with eyes of blue, 
Tell me, are any more at home like you? 


My own! Last night I sat in silent bliss 
With two of you held tight in my embrace; 
The cosy corner at your father’s place 
Was built just right for Genevieve and M’liss 
And yours sincerely. When I wished to kiss 
I didn’t dare; I have no double face- 
If one of you had only set the pace! 
But then, we Mormons soon get used to this. 
—Milwaukee Sentinel. 


Tue Manila boat had come in, and the San 
Francisco Custom House was swarming with of- 
ficious Inspectors and suffering humanity. -At a 
secluded corner of the big room, a couple of the 
blue-uniformed ferrets were overhauling the trunk 
of a recent arrival. Yanking out the till of the box, 
they began to toss the clothing about, while the irate 
owner was obliged to stand and gaze helplessly on. 
The first garment removed proved to be a khaki uni- 
form—the next a blue uniform—the next a green one 
—and so on, all different and all gorgeous with brass 
buttons and gold braid. The Inspectors paused 
abashed and gazed at the motley array of uniforms 
about them. Then one asked in a hushed whisper: 


“Say! You ain’t General Miles, are you?” 
“Nop!” replied the disgruntled owner of the 
wardrobe, savagely, “I ain’t General Miles! I'm 


an ex-Manila policeman!”—Manila Sunday Sun. 





¥ ORS AT NvLLy 


Have you heard what Gaiety George said, in his 
haste, about his future playwrights the other 
day? A certain admitted genius had read over a 
scenario to George, who had been much impressed 
by its novelty and promise—so much so that he had 
commissioned the literary tailor to go straight down 








‘“COME BACK TO ME, LOVE. FOR YOU I AM PINING.” 





to his favorite seaside and produce the first act with 
all speed. 

“Bit on account?” echoed George. “All right, 
go to my secretary and draw fifty.” 

“Fifty won’t even see us decently down there,” 
grumbled the scribe, “what with myself, my wife, 
her maid—won’t you spring a couple of hundred?” 

“Very well,” growled George. Then, turning 
to his fidus achates, he added, with some finality, 
“Arthur, see that for the future all my librettists 
are bachelors!”—Sporting Times. 





PARJCZSKIBELOFF. 


[By Cable from St. Petersburg.] 
On Parjezskibeloff, when the sunovitch was lows\ky 
All Sbrjfbmkurz lay the pciftmjext snowsky 
And trlspzklf as qvcslav was the flowsky 
Of Mstutzrsloras rolling dijpneltrs. 


But Parjczskibeloff saw another sightovitch 
When the brizstfnej beat at stlfjnm of nightovitch, 
Dnfifabstre fires of stlfjid to lightovitch 

The pfjnubbgt of her knfgneltrs. 


Then shook the sczjnirstk with brizbomtrx rivenoff, 

Then rushed the hrixbez to hellbyjstr drivenoff 

And, aqmsgdjimr than the trxmrlyj of heavenoff, 
Far plshjdin the red Ubneltrs. 


Few, few shall sxrtdijnik where bljfpno meetovitch; 
The dmitrjn shall be their fnejblim sheetovitch, 
And czmtrijd turf mirjudfzski their feetovitch 
Shall be a bmtrijinkzy’s Slabneltrs. 
—Chicago Record-Heraili. 


“BuFraLo Britt” was once exhibiting in Boston, 
and while giving a little reception at his tent at the 
close of the afternoon performance he was ap- 
proached by a young man and his mother. After 
a moment of embarrassment on the lady’s part she 
said: 

“Do you consider that you give a true picture 
of Western life?” 

“We try to, madam,” answered Mr. Cody. 

“The people really ride about and shoot in that 
terrific manner, do they?” she continued. 

“Well, yes; on occasions,” the showman re- 
plied, rather more guardedly. 

“T never suspected it,” went on the lady in 
some agitation. ‘“‘Most of the money left me by 
my husband is invested in the West, but I now feel 
doubtful about allowing any more of it to go there.” 

“Is it secured by first-class real estate mort- 
gage?”’ 

“T believe so.” 

“Madam,” said Cody, with confidence, ‘‘do not 
give yourself the least uneasiness. In all my ex- 
perience with the West I have never yet seen a first 
mortgage on real estate riding a bucking bronco, 
shooting up the town, or doing anything except grimly 
drawing its twelve per cent. per annum. I wish I 
owned a million of ’em.”—Saturday Evening Post. 














Lire is for sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The International News 
Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, London, E. C., 
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HISKEY 
That’s All! 


England, AGENTs, 





- Throw the 


| corkscrew 
away and 


get 


Evans’ 
Ale 





Write for ‘‘The Easy Way ”’ 
FVANS’ BREWERY, Hudson, New York 





with the new 
patent stopper 











Established 1860 
150 Varieties 


Esterbrook’s 
Steel Pens 


Sold Everywhere 
The Best Pens Made 




















CHICAGO AND WEST—LAKE SHORE LIMITED—The New York Central. 


—_— =. Lek | 





ston, 
t the 
ap- 
\fter 
she 


that 


mort- 


. not 


ex- 


onco, 
rimly 


sh I 


| 


leties 


fade 


ieee serge OLE PL PNT TOE I TI 
eee een nenrmen 














-LIFE- 























‘ 


DRAWN FOR THE EASTMAN KODAK CO BY FREDERIC 


“é > (" z INT”? 4 COURTESY COLLIERS 
THE CORRESPONDENT. pe alle poly eat ll pf 





In war as in peace 


THE KODAK 


is at the front. 
In Cuba and the Philippines, in South Africa, in Venezuela, and now in Korea and 
Manchuria, the camera mostin evidence is the Koda 


The same qualities that make it indispensable to the correspondent make it most 
desirable for the tourist—simplicity, freedom from dark-room bother, lightness com- 
bined with a strength that resists the wear and tear of travel. 


Catalogue free ues ~EASTMAN KODAK CO., Rochester, N. Y. | 


























M @ M PORTABLE HOUSES 


Summer Cottages 
Automobile Houses 
Children’s Piay Houses 
Hunters’ Cabins 
Photograph Galleries, Etc. 
Made by automatic machinery where the 
wood grows, Better built and better look- 
ing than you can have constructed at home 
and at much less cost. Wind and water 
tight. Artistic in design. Constructed on 
the Unit _ (Panels interchangeable.) 
Houses shipped complete in every detail. 
an be erected and ready for yd 
from 6 to 24 hours after arrival at destina- 
tion, according to size of house. 
NO NAILS. NO STRIKES 
NO CARPENTERS. NO WORRY. 
Everything fits. Anyone can erect them. 
WE PAY THE FREIGHT. 
Write today for catal e. Tell us what 
you want and we will give you a delivered 
price at once, 
MERSHON & MORLEY COMPANY, 
900 Broadway, SAGINAW, MICH. 





















Are the original 
bottled Cocktails, made 
of the choicest old 
liquors and properly aged 
to perfection. When other 
brands are offered it’s for 
the purpose of larger pro- 
fits— the original of any- 
thing is best. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN @ BRO. 
Hartford Row York 
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Hot or cold, 
Rain or shine, 





will enable you to enjoy life 
out-doors as well as in. 


In New York alone over 
300 physicians wear it. 


Can your health afford to disregard 
such endorsement ? 


DR. JAECER’S 
SANITARY WOOLEN SYSTEM CO. 


New York * 306 Fifth Ave. ; 157 Broadway. 
Brooklyn: 504 Fulton Street, 
Boston : 230-232 Boylston Street. 
Philadelphia: 1510 Chestnut Street, 
Chicago: 82 State Street. 


Agents in All Principal Cities. 




















> with a free stride by —— the “Lightweight” President Suspender— 
WA LK ON TH E fy Q U A a zounces. Any store Soc. and $1.00 or postpaid for choicest patterns. 


THE ©. A. EDGARTON MFG. CO, Box 828, Shirley, Mass. 
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THE HAPPY SPRINGTIME. 


Her face was happy, 
His face was stern; 
Her hand was in his’n, 
His’n was in her’n. 
—Greenville Sun. 
IT BEATS ROME, 


“That Angelus of mine reminds me of a trip to 
Rome.” 

** How’s that?” 

“Well, they say you get from Rome what you take to 
it, and it’s the same with The Angelus—it gives you just 
as much music as you are capable of appreciating. On 
second thought, it beats Rome, because it helps you enjoy 
music more and more, and you don’t have to go away and 
leave The Angelus.”’ 


Wi.tit1e: My mama gave me a nickel for being 


good. 

Tommie: Huh, my mother never gives me any- 
thing. I have to be good anyhow!” 
“Well, my mama doesn’t want me to be good 


for nothing.”—Washington Life. 


NO SUBSTITUTE 


not even the best raw cream, equals Borden’s Peerless Brand 
Evaporated Cream for tea, coffee, chocolate, cereals and 
general household cooking. 


A veRY pretty manicure in Bond Street recently 
was attending upon Joe Redding and, as she added 
the finishing touches, she looked up with limpid 
eyes, and said: ‘“‘We are always so glad to have 
testimonials from our customers. Do you mind?” 

“Delighted,”’ responded gallant Joseph. _Where- 
upon he wrote upon his card and handed her the 
following: “There is a divinity that shapes our 
ends.”—English Exchange. 


Tue Soutu For Hospiratity: The Manor, Asheville, 


North Carolina, is the best inn South. 


Berore the Russian spy was shot, “the officer 
who had captured him insisted on a_heart-to-heart 
talk. “You say you have swallowed a number of 
plans, rather than be caught with them in your 
possession,” he remarked; “isn’t eating paper in 
such quantities rather hard on the stomach?” 

“Oh, no,” replied the Russian; “I used to be 
the official taster in a _breakfast-food factory.””— 
Cincinnati Times-Star. 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 


The ideal hotel of America for permanent and transient 


guests. 

Cuurcn: I see some one has been calling 
Grover Cleveland the Democratic Moses. 

Gotuam: Seems strange the Democratic party 


clings to back numbers. 
“What do you mean 
“Why, for the past two Presidential elections 
they have had a Jonah, and now they’re after a 
Moses,”’—Yonkers Statesman. 


>» 


Heattu of body and strength of mind are represented in 
Abbott’s Angostura Bitters—the best known tonic for blood 
and nerves. All druggists. 


A apy, upon whose child Velpeau, the great 
French surgeon, had performed a most difficult op- 
eration, called upon him, full of gratitude, and pre- 
sented him with a pocket-book which she had em- 
broidered with her own hands. Velpeau received 
the testimonial very crustily, saying that it was a 
beautiful pocket-book, and all that, but that his ne- 
cessities demanded something more _ substantial. 
“My fee,” he said, coldly, “is five thousand francs.” 
The lady very quietly opened the pocket-book, 
which contained ten  one-thousand franc-notes, 
counted out five, and, politely handing them to Vel- 
peau, retired.—Argonaut. 
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W.L. DOUGLAS 
Union Worth 
Made $3.5 0 SH OE $5.00. 

r illb idt h 
ots.cse.ce that W. L. Dougias does not make 
and sell more men’ ° t 

REWARD any other manufacturer in the world. 

The reason W. L. Douglas $3.50 shoes are worn by 
more men in all stations of life than any other make 
is because they hold their shape, fit better, wear longer 
and are of greater value than any other $3.50 shoe. 

PAIRS OF FINE SHOES WERE MADE 
2,473,464 AND SOLD BY W. L. DOUGLAS IN 1903 


“ For years 1 have worn Dongias $3.50 shoes excluswwely. They have given 
me better wear and more comfort than any other shoe I formerly paid $5.00 
and £% Jor. I consider Douglas $3.50 shors the best I have ever worn.’? 
—J. M. Brinkerhoff, of J. P. Brinkerhoff’s Sons, New York. 


W. L. Douglas High-Grade Boys’ Shoes, $2.00 and $1.75. 


Douglas uses Corona Coltskin in ‘this @3.50 shoes. Coro 


worica Lan 
the Shoe Fashions 
of the World 


a na 
Colt is conceded everywhere to be the finest patent jeather Yes and 


produced. FAST COLOR EYELETS USED EXCLUSIVE 
W. L. Douglas $3.50 shoes are sold through his own retail stores in the 
principal cities, and shoe dealerseverywhere. No matter where you live, 
Jouglas shoes are within your reach. No trouble to get a fit by mail. 25c. 
extra prepays delivery, rite for INustrated Catalogue of Spring Styles. 


Douglas Shoes 
lead America 
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| W. L. DOUGLAS, 162 Spark Street, Brockton, Massachusetts. 

















: Especially C1 men oe 


BUFFALO LITHIA 
WATER <vircinio.” 


For Bright’s Disease, Albuminuria, Renal Cal- 
culi, Gout, Rheumatism and All Diseases 


Dependent Upon a Uric Acid Diathesis. 


Samuel O. L. Potter, A. M., M. D., M. R. C. P., London, Professor of 
the Principles and Practice of Medicine and Clinical Medicine in the College Phy- 
sicians and Surgeons of San Francisco, Cal., in his ‘‘Hand-Book of Materia Medica, 
Pharmacy and Thorapeutics,’’in thecitation of remedies underthe head of *¢Chronic 


Bright’s Disease,’’ says: ‘‘Min- of Virginia, 
eral waters, e specially the BUFFALO LITHIA WATER bs = any 
advocates.’’ Also, under 66 ' is highty rec- 
**Albuminuria,’’ he says: BUFFALO LITHIA WATER ommended.*’ 
George Halsted Boyland, A. M., M. D., of Paris, Doctor of Medicine, of 
the Faculty of Paris, in the New York Medical Journal, August 22, 1896, says: 
‘There is no remedy as absolutely specific in all forms of Albuminuria and 


- , Spri No. 2. 
Deets or ehegnic ss BUEFALO LITHIA WATER , cceompanieaiy 


acute or chronic, as . 

a milk diet. In all cascs of pregnancy, where albumin is found in the urineas late 
as the last week before confinement, if this water anda milk diet are prescribed, 
the albumin disappears rapidly from the urine and the patient has a positive guar- 
antee against puerperal convulsions.’’ 


T. Griswold Comstock, A. M., M. D., of Si. Louis, Mo., says: ‘I have 


often pre=- BUFFALO in Gouty and Rheumatic condi- 
scribed LITHIA WATER tions and in Renal Calculi, ac- 
companied by Renal Colic, and always with the most satisfactory results. In 


Renal Calculi, where there is an excess of Uric Acid, it is especially efficacious.” 
Medical testimony which defies all imputation or question mailed to any address. 
is for sale by druggists 
BUFFALO LITHIA WATER and grocers generally. 
Hotel opens June 15th. 
PROPRIETOR BUFFALO LITHIASPRINCS,VIRCINIA. 








WE CLAIM 


H. B. KIRK 
& Co., N. Y. 








mt OLD CROW RYE ‘“occause 


It is sold straight. It brings the distiller far more price 


than any other made in the United States. 
It is hand made, sour mash, and has the best reputation. 
Our Scotch Whiskies are true Glenlivets ; are sold straight. 
The Souvenir is old. The Bonnie Brier Bush is very old. 












BEST— 
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16 horse power complete with 
canopy top, side basket, horn 
and lamps, only $1,350.00 
at the factory. 








Romo? 
Touring Cars 


represent absolutely the highest values— 
our reputation is back of them. @ Eight 
models, $650.02 to $1,350.00 at the factory. 


THOMAS B. JEFFERY & COMPANY 
K ha, Wi in, U. 8. A. 





Chicago Branch, 304 Wabash Avenue 
Boston Branch, 145 Columbus Avenue 








Barbarowski Fritchovitz. 





LMOST hidden beneath the snow, 
Tossed by March winds to and fro, 
The fragile huts of Ping Yang stand 
Out in the Hermit Kingdom land. 
And to this quiet little glen 
There came a troop of Russian men ; 
The knee-deep snow they waded through, 
And having nothing else to do, 
Into a thousand threads they tore 
Japanese banners by the score. 
But one old lady stopped the men 
(Her age was just three-score and ten), 
And with clenched fists she gave them fits— 
*Twas Barbarowski Fritchovitz. 
She took a flag torn by the men 
And quickly tacked it up again 
To show that she was loyal yet 
To old Japan—lest they forget. 
This angered Captain Barbersitch, 
And in a high raucous pitch, 
‘*Halt! Aim! Fire!’ he told his men. 
** Rats! Fudge! Lobsters!” screamed Barb 
just then. 
A loud report! The flag’s in bits! 
But Barbarowski Fritchovitz, 
She grabs it up and takes a stand 
Up at her window, flag in hand. 
‘*Shootee, if mustee, me knotty-top 
But dissy flagee ’1l nevvy dlop.” 
The captain felt like thirty yen 
And started on his march again, 
Saying: ‘‘ Whoski touches oneski gray hair 
On thatski red head dieski like a bear.’’ 
And as the Russians left the town 
Barbara stood with head bowed down 
And mumbled: ‘‘ Meow yoni bleens,” 
Which, translated, simply means : 
** Had I the whiskers of that troop, 
I’d corner the market in birds’-nest soup.” 


—F. P. Pitzer, in New York Times. 











We Began Right 


The main features of the Franklin engine—four- 
cylinder and air-cooling—will be the standard for 
alltime. 


Some good cars are beginning to use four-cylinders ; others 
will next year, in spite of the cost of changing. 


Air-cooling is the next step, and it must be taken, although 
it will cost the makers thousands of dollars to learn how (as we 
have learned) and thousands more to make new patterns, new 
models and new tools. 


We took this step at the start. 


Send for catalogue that tells what’s right and why. 


We began right. 


H. H. FRANKLIN MFG. CO., 311 Geddes Street, Syracuse, N. Y. 


Member Association Licensed Automobile Manufacturers. 

















ALICE 
IFE. has just published a 


series of twelve of MR. 
GILBERT’S HEADS, of which 
the accompanying illustrations are 
miniatures. 
‘ Each head is an oval, 8x11, 
carefully printed in tone on tinted, 
heavy paper, and mounted ready 
for frami:g on heavy green boards. 


Size, 15 x 19. 
Price, 50c. Each. Post Free 
LIFE PUBLISHING CO. 
17 West 31st St., New York City 





Copyright, 1908, Lirz 
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Cruises to Foreign Lands 


THE LAND OF THE 
MIDNIGHT SUN 


The Baltic Sea and Principal 
Cities of Norway, Sweden, 


Russia and Denmark. 

To the Principal Seaside Resorts 
of Germany, England, Belgium, 
Spain, France and Holland. 
By the Twin Screw Steamers 
Prinzessin Victoria Luise, 
Auguste Victoria and Meteor 


The first cruise will leave Hamburg 
June 4th. Duration of trips 14-24 days 
—cost from $62.50 per adult upward. 


The cruises to the Baltic Sea afford 
ample opportunity to make a combina- 
tion of trips. Many interesting side trips 
may be enjoyed by the traveler. 


AROUND THE WORLD 


by the Prinzessin Victoria Luise. 

Each cruise to last 4% months. First 
to leave New York Sept. 15, 1904. The 
second from San Francisco Jan. 24, 
1905. Total cost $1,500 and upward, in- 
cluding principal side trips and railroad 
transportation across America. No de- 
lays. No custom examination en route. 
Ports of call not affected by hostilities 
in the East. 

Illustrated booklet on application. 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE 


New York Chicago Philadelphia 
St. Louis Boston 
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ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


Shake Into Your Shoes 


Allen's Foot= Ease, a powder for 
the feet. It cures paintul, swollen, 
smarting, nervous feet, and instantly 
takes the sting out ot corns and bun- 
ions. It’s the greatest comfort 
giscovery of the age. Allen’s 

‘00te: Ease makes tight-fitting or new 
shoes feel easy. {tis acertain cure fo) 
ingrowing nails, sweati 
hot, tired, aching feet. 
30,00° testimonials, TRY IT TO- 
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tores,25c. Do not sccept an imi- 
tation. Sent by mail for 25c.in stamps. 
FR TRIAL PACKAGE 
sent by mail. 

MOTHER GRAY’S SWEET WDERS, the 
best medicine for Teething, Feverish. Bickle Children. Sold 
by Druggists Er tare. Trial Package FREE._ Address, 
e 
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“*So Easy to Use.” 


































Patronize American 


Wear a 


KN OX | 
HAT | 


the creation par excellence of the | 
nation. 


industries. | 


Agencies in all the principal cities in the world. 




















WE DON’T BELIEVE HER. 


SAID MISS PIPPIN, ‘I DON’T SEEM TO PLEASE. 
NO ONE’S EVER KISSED ME BUT THE BREASE!”? 
THERE’S A LAUGH IN HER EYES 
sO YOU KNOW THAT SHE LIES— 
IN A HAMMOCK OUT UNDER THE TREASE ! 


A Foolish Thing to Say. 


HE led her husband to the store 
Where bonnets of all kinds were sold— 

Some costing less, some costing more, 

Most costing more, if truth be told. 
She placed a bonnet on her head. 
‘It's pretty, but it seems, some way, 
Not swell enough for you,” he said. 

That was a foolish thing to say. 


A richer hat they brought to view, 
A thing of ribbons, braid and lace ; 
They tilted it—they always do— 
To form a background for her face. 
‘* It’s neat enough for shopping trips, 
But not good for a matinée,” 
He said, and, seer-like, pursed his lips. 
That was a foolish thing to say. 


Another hat—another style— 
The price still higher. It was donned. 
She stood there, giving him a smile 
Of satisfaction, bright and fond. 
‘It is a handsome hat,” he said, 
‘* But much the style of yesterday.” 
By what mad impulse was he led ? 
That was a /oolish thing to say. 


They showed him this, they showed him that, 
Until his mind refused to grasp 

The points of bonnet, toque or hat, 
Of ribbon, buckle, gem or clasp. 

‘* I cannot wait ’—he mopped his brow— 

‘* You take your choice and I will pay.” 

Alas, he realizes now 
That was a foolish thing to say ! 


W. D. Nesbit. 


Courtship 


is a story of an unconventional love 
match, well told and beautifully illus- 
trated. Thesmall picture above only 
suggests the real charm of these 


illustrations. As a bit of readable 
fiction the story is well worth writing 
for. It is contained in a handsomely 
bound book of 128 pages, a portion of 
which is devoted to the attractive 
mountain and lake resorts along the 
Lackawanna Railroad. It is a book 
you will like to see. It may be had 
by sending 10 cents in postage stamps 
to T. W. Lee, General Passenger 
Agent, Lackawanna Railroad, New 
York. 

















CAVES OF 


CALIFORNIA 


California has numerous natural 
bridges, caves, etc., of no little inter- 
est. The Mammoth Cave of Cala- 
veras; the Alabaster Cave; the Crys- 
tal Palace Cave, containing a number 
of subterranean apartments, such as 
the Bridal Chamber, the Crystal Pal- 
ace Room, and the wonderful Music 
Hall. 
The pleasantest, shortest and quickest route 
to these scenes is via 


UNION PACIFIC 
SOUTHERN PACIFIC 


FASTEST TIME 
SHORTEST LINE 
SMOOTHEST TRACK 


E. L. LOMAX,G. P. & T.A. 


UNION PACIFIC 
Omaha, Neb. 
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SOZODONT 


A PERFECT LIQUID DENTIFRICE FOR THE 


_ TEETH *> BREATH. 


USE WITH 


SOZODONT 


TOOTH POWDER 


| Letters of Credit 
| Exchange Checks 


For Use of Travellers 


ISSUED BY 


Guaranty Trust Company 


Nassau & Cedar Sts., New York 
London Office 
33°35 Lombard Street 








Usethe Great English Remedy 


BLAIR’S PILLS ts ee 
Sale, Sarestflecive. 500. 4 $1. | Sa 








SURBRUG’S 


Arondia. | 


MIXTURE. 








There is only one mixture in London 
deserving the adjective superb. I will 
not say where it is to be got, for the 
result would certainly be that many 
foolish men would smoke more than 


compare to it. It is deliciously mild, 


smoke it ever afterwards. It clears the 
brain and soothes the temper. When I 
went away for a holiday anywhere I 
took as much of that exquisite health- 
giving mixture as I thought would last 
me the whole time, but I always ran out. 
This is tobacco to live for. 








My Lady Nicotine ( p. 17.) 








SAFEST because always 
watched by a force equal 
to any emergency. 
Physical, mechanical and 
electrical protection 
guard their contents. 


Mercantile Safe 
Deposit Vaults. 


EQUITABLE BUILDING, 
120 Broadway. New York. 


16,000 safes 
$5 to $800 a year. 











* GOUT & RHEUMATISM | 


The Horrors of the War. 


ITTLE scraps with outposts, 
Now and then a shot, 
Make the “ mighty battles ” 
That are being fought. 
So the little skirmish— 
Three men on a side— 
Looms up in tall headlines 
Seven columns wide. 

So the shattered hen coop 
And the wrecked pigsty 
Bring the yellow “extras” 
That the suckers buy. 

Little bits of rumors 
Caught upon the wing 
In blood-red are printed— 








“THE WORLD’S BEST.” 


THE SMITH PREMIER TYPEWRITER CO. 
Executive Offices, 287 Broadway, New York. 
Factory at Syracuse, N. Y. 





Branches in all large cities. 











War’s an awful thing. 
—S. E. Kiser, in Chicago Record-Herald. 











The acme of luxury, 
convenience 
and 
economy. Le , | 
avin; lc! > ” 

San Pruictes Tenet ss 


Taleom "Powder, 


Jersey ss Rose Toil et Soap. 


Write for booklet . | 
“* How te Shave” i 


Tue J. B. Wruams Co, [ 


GLASTONBURY, CONN, 











ever; but I never knew anything to) 


yet full of fragrance, and it never burns | 
the tongue. If you try it once you. 





OUR PATENT COMBINATION WATERPROOF TEE-CADDY. 














OUCHS 
G FirzcerA 
isl Firzoer 
688 BROADWAY. 
723 SIXTH AVENUE 








INDISPENSABLE 
For the Dressing-Table 


MURRAY & LANMAN’S 
Florida Water 


More lasting and refreshing than Cologne 














Beware of Counterfeits! 
Aiways look for the *‘Trade-Mark”’ withthenamec{ 


LANMAN & KEMP, NEW YORK 




















Spring Mecting 


OF THE 


Brooklyn 
Jockey Club 


CRAVESEND, L. I. 


From Thursday, May 26, to 
Wednesday, June 15 


OPENING DAY 
THE BROOKLYN HANDICAP 
of $20,000 
Trains from Brooklyn Bridge and from 
Long Island City direct to Track 





Boxes for the Meeting can be had by 
addressing the Secretary 


F,. REHBERGER P. J. DWYER 


a Secretary President 














“LIF E- 


May 39, TO04. 








A GOLD DOLLAR has greater value than a 


Mexican silver dollar because it is of better 
quality. Among automobiles the WINTON 
is the gold dollar. 

Tires are guaranteed, crank shaft indestruc- 

_ tible, transmission mechanically correct, ignition 

\ thoroughly reliable. Air governor renders con= 
trol easy and positive. 

The price is $2500 f. o. b. Cleveland, 

\. to-day, to-morrow and every day through- 

,out the year. 

The quality is the highest that 
automobile manufacturers have yet 
reached. It wears the crown of 
excellence. 


Winton Literature Upon Request 


The Winton Motor Carriage Co. 


Member Association Licensed Automobile Manufacturers 
Factory and General Offices 


CLEVELAND, OHIO, U. S. A. 


NEW YORK BOSTON PHILADELPHIA CHICAGO 
Winton Agencies in all important places 


>» 
& 
-) 


¥ 





PRESS OF THE J. W. PRATT CO., NEW YORK, 


























